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MR. RADENBERG: Today is November 2nd, 


2001. I'm Paul Radenberg of the Fire 
Department, City of New York, conducting an 


interview with -- 


EMT SIEBUHR: Laura J. Siebuhr, EMT 


5478, Battalion 45. 


MR. RADENBERG: This interview is being 


conducted at EMS Battalion 45 regarding the 

events of the morning of September 11th, 

2001. 

Q. Laura, if you would begin with when you 
first became aware of the incident. 

A. Okay. My partner and I were actually 
getting coffee first thing in the morning. We 


were within our 89, which is our cross street 


location. We noticed there was fire in the 
distance. From where we sit in our 89, we have a 
whole view of the skyline, and obviously it's 
fairly close. 


So my partner said exactly, "Holy shit, 


Laura, that's the Trade Center on fire." I told 
him to shut up, no way. He said, "Well, let's 
take a closer look to get away from all the trees 


and everything." So we drove up closer. My 
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partner Patrick said, "Oh, my God, Laura, that is 


the Trade Center on fire," and I agreed. 


He called central and said, "This is 45 


David. Central, did you know that the Trade 


Center was on fire?" Everything was completely 


silent, I would say for maybe a good 15, 20 


seconds. Everything was just completely silent. 


There was nothing on the air, which was highly 
irregular, because there's always activity going 
on over the air. 


I remember the silence. I don't 


remember who was dispatching at the time, but 
they started dispatching units out, and 45 David 


was one of them, which was my unit. They told us 


to transfer over to citywide and report to I 


believe the 59th Street Bridge. We were very 


close at that point. We were told to continue to 
I believe West and Vesey or Church and Vesey. 
I'm not clear. I have no really working 
knowledge of Manhattan. 

We did as we were told. As we were 
getting closer, you could see that it was just a 
horrific sight. Going over that bridge I'll 


never forget. It was bad. Actually I didn't 
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really know too much when I went in to work, 
being that I had never been to an MCI before. 

We saw other ambulances on the opposite 
side of the bridge trying to get through, but for 
some reason we were flying and we were bypassing 
everybody. I don't know why, I don't remember 


how, because this was so much traffic. For some 


reason we just had a straight way. 


People were just getting out of our way 


so quickly that we got there I believe within 


less than eight minutes from where we were, which 


should have taken us a lot longer than that. I 


guess because at the location where we were 


trying to see, we were pretty close, even to the 
bridge. 


We got there, and there was a lot of 


people running out of the building. I didn't see 


any other ambulance units there other than 


Hazollah. I didn't even know where any Manhattan 
units were. I guess the thing had just hit, so 
within that span. Everybody was within traffic. 


Everybody was trying to get in there all at once. 
My partner and I got out. Being the 


other unit was there, Hazollah was there, we were 
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making a make-fast triage underneath the second 


tower, the next tower over. I get them confused, 


tower one, tower two. I don't know, just 


everything happened so fast. 
As people were coming out of the first 
tower that was hit, we were bringing them over 


and we were triaging them. Those people wer 


pretty bad. We were basically sectioning them 


off and tagging them who goes where, the most 


critical and the least critical. 
We would section them off, and we were 


putting them on buses, not ambulances but regular 


city buses, so they could transport them out 


because there wasn't enough units there. We 


couldn't leave because there was too many people. 


People were very, very bad, very bad. 
I was so geared to working on the 


patients and trying to focus -- you didn't have 


time to think. You did not have time to think 
about anything. People were hurt so badly. I 
remember just hearing a very low hum, I guess 
because I was focused on what I was doing with 
the patients. 


But I do remember hearing a very low 
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hum in the background, which people will probably 


tell you different, but this is what I heard; and 


then just a massive explosion, and that was loud, 
because I was standing right underneath it when 


the second plane had hit. 


My partner ran and grabbed me by my arm 


and started yelling at me to run. So he was 
actually holding onto me and making me run 


quicker. Still I didn't know what was happening. 


I didn't know it was a plane. I just thought it 


was an explosion from the other tower. I didn't 
know a plane had hit. So I'm pretty much 
oblivious on what's really going on at this point 
because everything is happening so fast. 

We ran and we got maybe less than a 


quarter of a block, less than half a block, 


maybe. I don't really remember. But I remember 
we were still right there. Within minutes later, 
over the radio or somebody had said, "Oh, my God, 


the Pentagon got hit and this is war, we're at 


a 
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So coun 


breathe because when the second plane hit, all 


that debris, it was like cement. It just filled 


up your throat, it filled up your lungs, you 


could not breathe. You were actually spitting 
out huge particles. It was like it manifested 


itself in your mouth because it was so small and 


it filled up. You couldn't breathe. It was just 
caked in your throat. 


My partner says, "All right. Listen, 


stay with this unit." My unit was directly in 
front. He said, "Stay with the unit, and I'm 
going to go back." 


Maybe within -- I don't know really 
time frame. I don't know time frame. But there 


was a command or somebody had said the units had 


to start moving. It wasn't that long after. I 


was sitting in the back of one of the units, and 


I don't remember what unit it was. 


I said, you know what, I'm not going to 


go with these units. I've got to go back. I've 
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got to find my partner and make sure that he's 


okay. I didn't really feel threatened at this 


point. Some time had passed, not much but some, 


to where I was able to gain some composure about 


myself and I wanted to find my partner. I needed 


to find him. It was very important that I had 
him and I knew where he was. 

So I started walking back. The next 
thing that I know, I was just about there, anda 
firefighter, which I really wish I knew who it 


was. I have no idea who this person was, but a 


firefighter started running and he said -- this 
is another one he actually grabbed my arm. He 
said, "Oh, my God, Honey, run." 


I looked up, and it looked like the 


tower was leaning. I was almost underneath it, 
so it actually looked like it was leaning. So 
you didn't know which way to run. You just saw a 


lot of firefighters and police and EMS and all of 


the major people that were down there to try and 


rectify the situation before it got any worse 


started running, and I didn't know why. Not in 


my wildest dreams did I ever think that this was 


going to come down. 
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So he grabbed my arma 


"Honey, run," and he started run 


said, "Oh, my God, are we going 


said, "I don't know. Just keep 


the loud rumble, 
monster, 


They 


feeling of impe 
I have never had that feeling up 


I knew that this was it. 


to die?" 


nd he said, 
ning with me. I 


He 


and then that thing, 


I knew t 


running." Then 


that 


just started coming down. 
teach you in the academy about the 


nding doom a patient might feel. 


until that day. 


hat this is how 


I'm going out. 
my mind was -- other than saying 
as I was running, 
hurt." 
"God, make it quick." 

I was running, and the 
my arm go. 


I remember ther 


running. was a 
left-hand side, 
building it was. I remember not 


run very fast because of fear, 


my helmet 


was weighing me down. 


my helme I threw my radio, 


the way. It was unbelievable. 


The only thing tha 


I thought it was going to hurt. 


t ran through 


the "Our Father" 


"God, please don't let this 


Just 


fireman had let 


He had gone one way and I kept 


building on my 


and I don't remember what 


being able to 


and my radio and 


So I threw off 


which was found, by 
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I just remember I couldn't run, the 


fear was -- you could not run. You're just 


stricken. I just remember just heat. I felt the 


heat and the smoke just eat me up. But right 


before it did, this building to my left, I 


remember approaching it, wanting to say, well, 


I've got to get some kind of cover. I got sucked 


in by that huge cloud. Not sucked in but I 


guess —-— 


QO. Enveloped? 
A. Yeah. Then I really couldn't breathe 
and panic and disorientation. 
I came up to the building, and the 
doors, they slid open from side to side. They 


were electric. That I remember because I 


couldn't find the handle, and I'm banging on the 


door. I couldn't breathe. You just could not 
breathe. Whatever you did, there was nothing to 
do to get away from it. You just could not 
breathe. 

I was banging on the door, and somebody 
had -- a girl or a woman had got the doors open 
for me, and I just kind of fell in. All I wanted 


to do was just breathe, get my lungs -- you know, 
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I couldn't catch ai 
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Then I got into this building, and I 
paced and paced and paced, and that's all I did 


was pace. I was so worried about my partner. I 


was crying a lot. I wanted I needed to find 
him, because I didn't know anybody. I didn't 
have anybody with me. I was alone, except some 
of the people in the building. I didn't know if 
we were going to get hit again. It was bad. It 
was really, really bad. 


During that time in the building, I 


didn't know that the second one had gone down. I 


had no idea the other building -- I didn't know. 


About a half an hour later I was looking outside. 


It got to the point where you could actually see 
your hand in front of your face. Things started 
lifting. 


The only thing that I had on me was my 


phone, so all I'm trying to do is call my family 


and tell them get in your car and go east, 


because I didn't know. I just wanted them to get 
out of harm's way, you know. 
Then I wanted to go outside, and some 


of the people said, "My God, don't go out there." 
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I still needed to find my partner. I was very 


adamant about it, and arrogant I was, because I 


was panicking and just "Don't touch me. Just 


leave me alone. Just let me think." I didn't 


have my radio on me. I had no radio contact, and 
I was freaking. 

Some old woman gave me a wet scarf to 
put around my face, and I went out, which I 


thought was very sweet. I went out and I started 


again heading back to the Trade Center. I wasn't 
far. I mean, I was just not even up the block. 
It was not even a block, that I can remember. 

I can't even recall what building it 


was; I can't. I don't know which one it was. I 


had gone there repeatedly and tried to find this 


building I was in when I do the Trade Center and 


do my overtime there, because I've been back 


there twice a week every week. I do the overtime 


and stuff. And I can't remember. 
I started making my way back to the 


Trade Center. When I got there I saw a lot of 


people. I didn't hear anybody talking. The only 


thing I heard was those loud tones. That's all I 


heard was those tones. I guess it was the 
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firemen looking for their own. That's all I 
heard was those tones and me looking for my 
partner, calling, "Patrick." 

A fireman came over to me and said, 


"Make your way back to the peers, or start going 


to the peers. Just get out of here." I was at 
the corner, so I wasn't like -- there was so much 
stuff everywhere, so much. It looked like 


Armageddon. Everything was just gone 


ME ct acted making our way 


back to the piers. I still didn't know anybody. 
They were all unfamiliar faces. 
About an hour and a half, two hours 


later, I see my captain, and there went my 


professionalism 
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Finally after about an hour and a half, 


almost two hours that I can remember, in a 
fireman's jacket and an SCBA on his back and a 
hood, I thought I saw him. This person came 


closer, and there went my professionalism again, 


and I knew he was alive. And cling, held on 
tight to him. I was so relieved that he was 
alive. 


Even now I get emotional because to 


lose him, I would be losing such a big part of my 


life, because since I got on this job and came to 


this battalion, he has taught me everything that 


I need to know. He also saved my life by putting 
me in somewhat of a safe spot to where if I 


wasn't at the ambulance and him pulling me and 


running with me after the second plane hit and 


putting me in a safe place, I probably would have 
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been gone and would have followed him because he 


went into the building. 


I probably would not be here if it 


weren't for him, and I hold a lot of respect for 


him and I love him for it, because he let me go 


home to my daughter, which a lot of people 


didn't. 

QO. Right. 

A. We started making it to the piers. The 
calvary was there. Everyone was there. And I 


got to go home that night. 


That's all I can remember. 
Q. What's your partner's last name? 
A. Richiusa. 
Q. When you first got down there to the 


Trade Center, do you remember seeing, aside -- 


you said the Hazollah ambulance. Any other kind 


of EMS personnel? 


A. Yes. You know what it was? There was 
a lot of people there. I remember nurses being 
there. I remember doctors being there. I 


remember people saying that they were nurses and 


doctors. I remember people saying that they were 


EMTs and paramedics that were off-duty. I 
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remember a lot of ununiformed people were there, 
a lot. 
Forgive me, and I could be wrong but 


the only other ambulance that I saw at that 


moment was Hazollah. I could be wrong, but 
that's what I remember. 

QO. Okay. 

A. I remember pulling up and thinking -- I 


remember actually thinking, my God, we came from 


Queens and although we made it here so fast, 


where the hell are the Manhattan units? Where 


are they? I remember seeing fire trucks, a lot 


of them, but I don't remember seeing FDNY 


ambulances. I don't remember. I could be wrong, 


but that's what I remember. 


I remember thinking to myself where ar 


they, and I just remember seeing Hazollah. And 


how I remember that -- I don't even know if I'm 


pronouncing it right, but I just remember seeing 


the curls on the side of their heads. I think 


they're Hasidic. 
QO. Yeah. 
A. I'm not clear on it. They were awfully 


nice. They were so nice. And we did work 
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together. I believe it was four of them and 
Patrick and I. I remember directing the people 


that would come out of the first tower that was 


hit. They were so bad. 


I mean, people did not people wer 
coming out and didn't have any hair on their 
bodies and on their heads and on their faces. I 
remember facial hair was so singed off and badly 


burned and them saying that they were several 


floors underneath. I don't really know how it 
works when a plane hits. I know nothing about 
it. 


But I remember a lot of screaming, and 


I remember people falling out of the buildings or 


jumping. I remember seeing it. I remember just 
a lot of smoke, a lot of crying, a lot of people 
going into shock, a lot of talk about elevators 
inside the building. 


I just remember people talking about 


elevators, that they weren't working or that it 


fell -- it felt like it fell several floors and 


hit a specific floor hard and people were 
complaining about back pain and skin hanging from 


their bodies and being in a lot of pain. A lot 
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of pain. Everybody was just -- there was a lot 
of pain. It was very heartbreaking. 


Me only coming out of the academy nine 


months, ten months. I knew nothing except just 


keep bandaging them up, keep oxygen on them, and 


put them on where they need to go. Next. It was 


fast and furious. You didn't have time to think. 
That's all I really can remember, and 


just feeling very badly and very scared. I never 


in my wildest dreams ever think those buildings 
would come down, never, never. When I saw my 


partner, he was badly hurt. He got stitched up 


on the scene, with a leatherman tool, no less, 


his own tool. 


A doctor, he said he's never done it 


with a tool, but I think he got 13, 15 stitches, 


some on his back, some on his shoulder. He 
didn't have the correct tool to do it with. Pat 
whipped out his tool and he said, "Well, you can 


use this." He actually started sewing him up 


without anything, just a needle and thread, and 
showed him up with his leatherman. And he blew 
out his knee, which I believe he had to get 


surgery for. 
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And that's all I can really remember, 


and just being extremely happy that I was going 
home to my little girl and able to tell my family 
that I was alive, because my mom knew that I was 


down there and my sister actually in Colorado 


knew I was there and saw it on TV and knew I was 


there. So they knew that I was gone. They 


actually thought I was gone. I was just happy to 


be home. 

That's the best of my recollection 
moment to moment. I mean, it's also two months 
later. 


Also actually what I do remember, one 


thing that I neglected to say, that on the way 


there, there were two priests that were begging 


to stop us. They were saying, "Please take us 
with you. There are so many people down there 
that need their last rites." So I said, "Get 


in," and we took them. 
Whether that's against the rules or 


not, I don't know. But you know what? There 


were people down there that needed it. And 


whether they made it out of there alive, I don't 


know. I hope they did. But I thought that was 


L. SIEBUHR 


the right thing to do. My partner and I both 
agreed on it. 
I basically threw these old men in 


there. I threw them in, "Get in," not even 


thinking of any kind of repercussions of 


anything, because I didn't know what we were 
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going into. I just knew that it was a huge MCI. 


I didn't know that it was a plane at that point. 


I just knew that it was big and that there were 


more than likely hundreds of casualties because 
of what it looked like, not knowing what caused 
it. 


We picked them up and we brought them 


in, because I knew that there were going to be 
people that perished in whatever happened. And 
we did, we picked them up and we brought them 
over there. 

QO. What's your 89 location? 

A. My 89 is -- oh, God, Metropolitan and 
Forest, which gives you a complete view of the 
whole skyline. 

Q. Right. 

A. You're not far at all. It's like an 


arm's length away. You're looking and you're 
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like, wow, you can s the whol ntire skyline. 


That's basically all I can remember 


that day, that disgusting day. 
Q. Any other thoughts or comments you'd 


like to add? 


With that said, I'm done. 


MR. RADENBERG: The time is now 0658, 


and the interview is concluded. 


